18                  LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

fall In love with you ever. I do not want
to be in love, but I should like to have a
feminine friend. Pity me, for I am very
sad and have a thousand reasons to be sad.

VII.

LADY M------told me last night that you

were to be married. This being so, burn
my letters; I burn yours, and good-by. I
have already told you what my principles
were. They do not permit me to remain in
friendly relations with a woman whom I
knew as a maid, with a widow whom I knew
when she was a married woman. I have ob-
served that when the civil status of a woman
changed, her friendly relations with me
changed also, and always for the worse. In
brief, right or wrong, I cannot endure that
my women friends should marry. There-
fore, if you marry, let us forget each other.
I pray you not to have recourse to one of
your ordinaiy means of escape, but to reply
frankly.

Your marriage was one of the fatalitiese tired of the game,
